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Watch wild geese against the sky. The power 


in their wings is under perfect control. To 








put the power in your automobile under 


better control, leading oil companies add 





Ethyl fluid to good gasoline to form Ethyl 





Gasoline. The fluid regulates combustion in 











. ‘ . 
the motor, preventing uneven explosions 





that cause power waste, “knock” and over- 
heating. Ethyl makes such a difference in car 
performance that one pump in five now 
bears the Ethyl emblem. Ethyl Gasoline 


Corporation, Chrysler Building, New York. 





The active ingredient used in Ethyl 
fluid 


THYL GASOLIN 


©E.G C 1931 






































a Minin ct NASR Raa at 


aNcriiemattleltienmucciicc mm itanmerelerhaleltr lita cme ehvoM el etare| 
new bodies on one brand new Straight Eight chassis. 
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must now be completely revised. Our aim is to inérease 
the buying power of the consumer’s dollar beyond 


all comparison. We submit the car itself as proof. 
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POWERED BY LYCOMING 
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Custom Models include Free Wheeling. 8-98A 5-passenger 2-door Brougham, $1145; 8-98A Business Man’s Coupe, $1195; 8-98A Convertible 

Cabriolet, $1245; 8-98A 4-door Full Sedan, $1195; 8-98A Convertible Phaeton Sedan, $1345. Standard Models: 8-98 5-passenger 2-door Brougham, 

$945; 8-98 4-door Full Sedan, $995; 8-98 Convertible Cabriolet, $1045; 8-98 Convertible Phaeton Sedan, $1145; 8-98 Business Man’s Coupe, $995; 
f. o. b. Connersville, Indiana. Equipment other than standard, at extra cost. 
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HAVANA 


Fascinating 12-day, all-expense 
cruise via magnificent steamer 
Munargo fortnightly from New 
York on Fridays. The ship your 
hotel. Gay excursions, on the 
two-day stay in Nassau, in glass- 
bottomed boats to exotic sea gar- 
dens...and sightseeing trips in 
the 24 days in Havana...and two 
lovely days in Miami. $140 and up. 


A charming voyage to 


NASSAU 
KINGSTON 
HAVANA 


13-day, all-expense cruise, via the 
new, delightful S. S. Evangeline 
fortnightly from New York on Fri- 
days, with two days in Nassau and 
all her gay summer sports... 1% 
days in gorgeous Kingston, with 
specially arranged shore excursion 
---and 1% days in Havana with 
two sightseeing trips there on a 
Saturday-Sunday weekend. $140 
and up. 


Far from winter 


NASSAU 


“The Isle of June” 


The ideal winter trip to Britain’s 
loveliest colony...but sixty hours 
from New York, weekly by the 
great smooth-sailing Munson Lin- 
ers, overnight from Miami, sailing 
twice weekly. The magnificent 
New Colonial Hotel, modern, fire- 
proof...70% of its rooms facing 
the sea... faultless cuisine, match- 
less service at reduced rates. The 
Royal Victoria Hotel, homelike, 
quaint, delightful, with finest of 
bathing, golf, tennis. 


Summertime and 


BERMUDA 


4 to 14 days round-trip — $70 and 
up—sailings twice weekly by fast, 
smooth-sailing S. S. Pan America 
and large South American Munson 
Liners: American Legion, Southern 
Cross and Western World. 


or write for Booket 41A 


MUNSON 














i} 67 Wall Street, New York, N. Y. 


Travel to summertime and 


NASSAU 
MIAMI 


For further information see local tourist agent 
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I" is not difficult for us commoners 

(no offense, children) to realize 
what it is to be born with an inferior- 
ity complex. But it is a percheron of 
a different tinting to be born royal— 
and Russianly royal at that—and also 
have an inferiority complex. Life 
then presents a doubly bewildering 
problem, It is necessary to throw off 
the illusion of being God’s anointed 
and to come down to earth as a mortal 
being. Then all that lies ahead is to 
get rid of the inferiority complex. 
Which, of course, is as easy as shak- 
ing an unwanted cutie. As for being 
Russian nobody can do anything 
about that. 

All of which is what happened to 
Marie, Grand Duchess of Russia and 
niece of the late Czar and which she 
puts forth in her excellent prose in an 
equally excellent autobiography, ““The 
Education of a Princess.” 

Life, then, for royalty, one gathers, 
is not all caviar and ermine, but plain 
mashed potatoes and diapers. Un- 
happiness bred of political tragedy 
mingles with that old Russian capacity 
for gloom. 

Marie, born to the sad family of 
Romanoff, loses her mother by death 
and her father through banishment. 
She grows up devoted to a_ brother 
who helps execute Rasputin. Her life 
is eventful. She marries into the 
royal family of Sweden, has it an- 
nulled, nurses in the war and escapes 
to America after a taste of the Revo- 
lution. Now she lives in New York 
and writes about the inferiority com- 
plex that the training of royalty in- 
bred in her! Both as a human and a 
social comment the book is well worth 
reading. 


~womE day some genius will arise who 

will be able to write a new review 
of a Wodehouse book. We confess 
that genius is not addressing you at 
the moment. For, concerning P. G.’s 
newest “Big Money” all we can say is 
that—in the language of postcards 
—everything is simply wonderful. It 
has the same lovely, blood-pressure 
rousing girl, the familiar debonair and 
dashing young man who gets himself 
into messes, the memorable old twerp 
of an aunt who controls the destinies 
of her slightly feebleminded male rela- 
tives and T. Patterson Frisby, whose 
heart is actually (though he doesn’t 
show it) as large as his dyspepsia. 
The plot (perishable—and how!) in- 
volves that big business deal and leads 
nowhere except into the rosiest of 
sunset endings. And, as usual, the 


| whole thing is overcast with the gag- 


giest of simple humors. Yessir, it’s 
all the same but that the phrases are 


» 
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this year’s phrases. Eyes, this time, 
are like “apprehensive poached eggs,’ 
for instance. And, oh, yes! the piece 
is very, very funny. How the man 
does it is beyond us. 

- Room in Berwin,” by Birken 
field, is a poignant tragedy. 
slightly reminiscent of, but not at all 
unpleasant, like Jean Cocteau’s “En 
fants Terribles.” It deals with the 
incestuous relationship in an unfortu 
nate family cooped up in one room in 
modern Berlin. The suffering of the ig- 
norant mother who understands the 
quality of the tragedy in her household 
is the most remarkable thing in the 
book. The tolerance and sympathy ot 
the old weman and the great pathos of 
the events leading up through the 
tragedy make it all much more than 
a highly colored piece of sensation 
alism. A few of the scenes will ap 
peal to the snickerers. Better, how 
ever, keep it away from the children. 


O22 Naso has created a new 

verse form which is easily imi 
tated and only too often imitated by 
followers of Mr. Nash and Mr. Nash 
himself. It is funny but not for too 
long. The amusement is purely sur 
face, but that isn’t anything against 
it. The trouble is that it becomes 
monotonous after the first few pages. 
There are half a dozen good poems in 
the book: “Old Men,” in which Mr. 
Nash finds himself serious for once 
(though all his new followers will turn 
on the smile and say “How amus- 
ing’); the long poem about New 
York, the Linthicum thing and three 
or four short things about turtles. 
fishes and sex. 


Mf 2vnice Dexopra, having lapsed 

badly into the melodramatic in 
something called “The Sphinx Has 
Spoken,” one of those books in which 
Strong Men Go Into the Jungle to 
Forget, has recaptured some of his 
Gallic sauciness again in “Venus on 
Wheels.” It is strictly farce and lit- 
tle else than a bawdy page out of La 
Sourire. Truthfully, the farce has 
little to offer in the way of originality 
—a respectable woman takes a mem- 
ber of the world’s oldest into her home 
for reformation and winds up a bit 
free with her charms herself only to 
be saved from the fatal act by the 
girl. But it is garnished with suffi- 
cient sauce and comedy, however, to 
overcome the weakness and if your 
professor snatches it in class from be- 
hind the pages of your Hegel we can 
promise he'll gobble it up before 
chucking it away. 

—Tep SHane 
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Jack SHUTTLEWorRTH, Editor GeorGE JEAN NATHAN RicHArD J. WALSH Swwney S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 













JUDGING THE NEWS 





PRontsrrion is said to cost every Ann a commission which finds one T= U. S. Golf Association has pro- 


taxpayer in the country $55 a year. thing and recommends another, hibited the use of a special niblick 

















é And that’s not counting the rugs and will probably be best appreciated by for getting out of sand traps. Our 
. furniture his guests ruin. those senators and congressmen who idea would be to abolish the sand 
vote one way and drink another. traps. 


“eer 


B' tT while we're on the subject, Pro- 


eh . ew York authorities now have two ND we are unalterably opposed to 
hibition has accomplished one | i . * 
a : : . problems: How to get those wrong- starting a third party. e have 
thing anyway. It is now possible to i A 


: ; fully convicted out of jail and how to exactly two too many parties now. 
get a headache just by reading the . ; . . 


Wickersham report on the subject. get those who did the convicting in. WW . 
' M ATTHEW Wott says the return of 


beer means the return of pre 


B' t the most puzzling thing about 





Aso it occurs to us that the report the recent revelations in that city prohibition prosperity. We hope it 
4 “would have been better named is that they came out at a time when won't bring back the sort of prosper 
v had they left off the Wicker. no election was approaching. ity we had in 1893 and 1907. 
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“Just a minute now, Mr. Jones. Pull that right elbow in a little and keep your weight on your left foot.” 
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Modern Scandal 


Then there was the fellow 
who was going to be a judge, 
but at the last minute didn’t 
get the job because the bank 
he had his money in failed. 


The shade of King Tut can 
be thankful for one thing: 
When they dug up his past 
they stopped with the finding 
of the remains. They didn't 
delve into his bank deposits 


and official acts. 


A Scotchman is reported to 
have invented an automatic 
bagpipe that can be played 
simply by plugging it into a 
light socket. To prevent em- 


barrassing mistakes, the thing 


should be plainly labeled: 
“This Is Not a Vacuum 


Cleaner.” 


“Here’s your welsh rarebit, sir! 






























































SO ewe ee - 





=> 


























































































































“You know what the 








doctor said—every two hours!” 
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yo? 


The White Man’s Burden 


Director, U. S. Bureau of Indian 
Affairs, Washington, D. C. 
1) aR Sir: 

I herewith tender you my resig 
nation as the superintendent of the 
Hoopla Reservation and I hope I 
never see another Indian as long as I 
live. 





These redskins have just about 
driven me crazy. I have tried to fol 
low the bureau’s orders to help the 
Indians become thoroughly civilized. 
I have established no-parking zones. 
installed a miniature golf course and 
taught them some of the milder forms 
of racketeering. 

But still they aren’t satisfied. Every 
time a Sunday paper arrives, the In- 
dians look through the rotogravure 
section and see some new high-falutin’ 
white man’s stunt they think they 
should learn. 

There is a limit to all things. Five 
minutes ago a delegation from the 
Past Chiefs’ Luncheon Club called on 
me. They want their children to be 
as smart as the society kids at Palm 
Beach, they said. So they asked me 
would I hire an archery expert to 
teach the little bucks how to shoot 
arrows, and couldn't I get a Boy 
Scout executive out from New York 
to give them lessons in how to start 
a fire by rubbing sticks together. 

That beats me. Get another man 
for this job. 

Yours truly, 
Cuet Jounson, Supt. 
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Lines From a Ledger 


:™ glad I wasn’t raised to be 

4 the player of a flute, 

Or taught in early childhood how 
to pluck upon a lute. 

I'm glad, for though unable to 
produce a seemly sound 

On any sort of instrument 
whatever, I have found 


as tee 


That many thus accomplished now 
are poor to exigence, 

Avoided by their friends, as one 
avoids a pestilence. 

They're driving Checker taxicabs 
or betting on the races, 

4 Or if they've been to colleges 

; they're selling things at Macy’s. 

3 While I, well fed and warmly clad. 
am daily to be seen 

In a well-appointed, quite expensive 








foreign limousine. 
— For these days of talking pictures, 
FI paper dises and radio 
4 Have been kinder to the plumber than 
the impresario. 
Joserpu Baker 
Simile 
As sudden as the illness of a magis- 
: trate who discovers his official acts are ’ 
j ithout to be investigated. vA f Reohill 
wi J Tyh” 


And what if a jury is locked up all C2 


night to deliberate? They get ple nty 
oft sleep during the daytime. “Let’s toss a coin to see whether we get storm rubbers or the other kind.’ 


Exceptions 
(""" and influenza seem 
to have hit everybody 
recently with these excep 
tions: 
Special prosecutors and 


investigators. 











Radio crooners. 
Gangsters. 

Subway commuters. 
Movie ushers. 
Installment collectors. 
These are just as much 





in evidence as always. 


Then there is the vaude 
ville actor who has had 30 
weeks on Broadway—-sell 


ing apples. 


It is reported from 
Hollywood that Clara Bow 
no longer believes that 
Daisies won't tell. 


And the woman who 





used to wrap men around 





her finger, now wraps 


tod 


them around her automo 
“Gimme a lift, buddy?” bile bumper. 
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Just One of Those Days 


"' yaw you written your daily fea- 
ture yet, Calvin?’ 

“No. I don’t seem to have any 
good ideas today, Grace.” 

“You might fill up the space with 
some of those little items with dots 
between them, like ‘Ray Long wears 
... Roy Howard has 
... It’s a boy at the 
... Wonder what a goldfish 
thinks about?’ and things like 
that.” 

“No. My public looks to me for 


sane, conservative thoughts.” 


purple garters.’ 
got new spats.’ 
Moore yy 


graphs describing the linoleum in our 
kitchen, telling how hard it is to keep 
servants, and how you wish someone 
would send you some old-fashioned 
apple butter or watermelon rind pre 


serves: 

“No, Grace, an ex-president cannot 
do such things.” 

“How about saying that all you 
know is what you read in the papers, 
and have the papers print it in big 
type so it would almost fill the col 
umn?” 

“I’m afraid not.” 

“Well, I don’t see why you never 
get a day or so ahead with that col 
umn so you could get outside and 
enjoy this lovely weather... .” 

“Ah, that’s it! Weather! Weather 
is one of our greatest American insti 
tutions, and while it is not always per- 
fect. nevertheless, it is the duty of 
good citizens to accept the weather 
cheerfully! There, how’s that for a 
start ?”’ —Cuer Jounson 


How to Build a Subway 


Make an excavation by taking away 
a lot of dirt and rock and then fill 
this excavation with people. 


Hunters know that if you follow 
bear tracks you will come upon a bear, 
and the same holds true of lion tracks 
or rabbit tracks or wolf tracks; the 
only tracks you can’t be sure of are 
car tracks; you never know whether 
you'll find a trolley or not. 














“Couldn’t you print a lot of old 
jokes, quoting Broadway people as 
having told them to you?” 

“That wouldn’t do, either.” 

“Why not write eight or ten para- 


° 
‘ 





4 ” 
“That was a great meeting, eh, comrade? 
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| TARDY LAURELS FOR FORGOTTEN BROWS 











































By Dr. Seuss 2 
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Tue Jacaves Briocur Memoriat Mepat i 
J ust 467 years ago J. Brioche, French savant, took = 
a group of six onions and compared it to another 
- group containing half a dozen onions. To his amaze- “4 g 
ment he discovered that each group contained the a " § 
same number of onions. This audacious experiment 
gave us that fool-proof expression, “It’s six of one 
' and haif a dozen of the other.” Unacclaimed for 
; centuries, Brioche has at last been immortalized in 
: bronze by the metal-working class of the Junior High 


School in Brisket, Minn. 


ateriiepade 


A Sratve to Bune 

Jurx Winfield invented the 

bathtub in 1460, he made one 
serious omission. He invented a 
drain, but forgot to invent the bung. 
Consequently the water always ran 
out and made you mad. _ Readily 
sensing what was wrong, Sir Joshua 
Bung devised the ingenious stopple 
that bears his name. Commemorat- 
ing his inspiration, a lovely statue 
has just been unveiled in Kraut 
Park, near Secondtooth, Ark. 











Tue Great ZaAkkx PaGeant 
pers can invent something compli- 

cated, but the real inventor is one who 
invents something simple. Ages ago, for 


instance, people stood up all the time . . . simply because no one had yet ~* / “— 
invented sitting down. Then came Xax Zakkx. A man of wisdom, Zakkx Se, 

sat down, and ever since we have enjoyed the fruits of his genius. Last _— = 
i} week Zakkx was extended a long belated ovation by a pageant in his honor DreSeuss 
in South Herb, Mont. 
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JUST THE BEST TIME 
By Quentin Reynolds 


- nav’s that, madam? You would like a pair of 
red-and-white striped stockings. Pul-leeze? Oh, 


you want to go to a masquerade as a barber's 
Well, now that’s different. But honest, madam, 
we haven’t got a single pair of red-and-white striped 
stockings in the jernt.... I'll tell you, though. Why not 
invest in a pair of our special sheer, silk, seamless, run 


pole. 


~ 


less and homeless Deauville tan hose at $1.57 a pair, and 
vo to the masquerade disguised as a lady ...?" Whoops! 
Look at her flounce away... 

But, Mamie, now that we are alone, I must tell you 
about what happened last night. I and Jack went out 
and we had just the best time, and, oh, Mamie, he practi- 
I just can’t wait till I tell you 


Now she’s sore, 


cally proposed to me. 
ibout it. 

Well, Mamie, you know my Jack works in the Plumb- 
ers and Mechanics’ Bridge and Whist Club, and a man 
who works there with him was getting married last night, 
and I and Jack was invited to the wedding. They were 
getting married at eight o'clock, and I told Jack I thought 
that was kind of late in the day to be getting married and 
why didn’t they get married like in the morning. 

“This pal of mine,” Jack says, “wants to put it off as 
long as possible.” 

So Jack came around to get me and he had a friend of 
his with him named Ralph Furey, and the freshest thing 
he was, too. 

“Say, sister, where have you been all my life?” he 
barks when Jack introduces us. 

“T have been busy keeping out of it,” I tells him. 

“Keeping out of what?” he yoodles. 

Keeping out of your life, dope,” I says, and you can 
You could have knocked him 
over with a Brussels sprout, and I wish that I had had 
one with me. 

He had a girl with him named Ida Bassett and you 


lnagvine his embarrassment. 











AvutHor—All right, go ahead and clean if you want, but don’t disturb anything! 
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“How the devil was I to know he went to college?” 


should have got a load of the evening dress she had 
wrapped around her. A prettier bit of burlap I never 
saw. It is aquamarine heavy lace, with fur-banded cuffs, 
each over a crépe silk slip. 
out. 


I must say she is a knock- 
I tell her she looks pretty nice, and she elevates one 
eyelid. 


“Tye you mean this old thing I am wearing?” she coos. 
“Why, it’s just something I made out of a couple of 
old waffle-irons.”’ 

“And I suppose that imitation Persian lamb you got 
on is just something you made out of a couple of lamb 
chops,” I snaps at her. 

This Furey gentleman has a car with him and he is 
taking us to the wedding. 
Needless to say, I and Jack 
was scheduled to ride in the 
rumble seat. So before Ida 
and I come to blows, though 
goodness knows I am a lady 
and would never hit another 
lady except maybe in self- 
defense, we climb into the 
back seat of that concrete 
mixer which Mr. Furey is 
on the verge of owning. I 
must say I am not built to 
do my best work in a rumble 
seat and, furthermore, I 
have never liked rumble 
seats since the time I rode 
in one and got all tangled 
up with a pair of pliers, an 
automobile jack and a spare 
tire, all of which were 
parked in the seat with me. 

Well, Mamie, that ride 
took so long that by the 
time we got there my Alli- 
gator Faille Water-snake 
Strap Opera Shoes had gone 
out of style and people were 


(Continued on page 29) 
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OVER THE BAR 
By Carroll Carroll 


DANDY HANDY CANDY BARS, Iwce. 
Interoftice Memo 
From: J. A. Tishweiler, Pres. 
To: All officers and employees. 
Re: New Product. 
‘Ts Dandy Handy Candy Bar Ad-Visor, out today, de 
scribes in detail the new and luscious nickel confection our 
production department has created. A tew of these are avail 
able in the sales department. I want all employees and mem- 
bers of the firm to get one, study it, analyze it, eat it and give 
it to your friends to eat. Get their thoughts and reactions 
and let me have yours. Also name suggestions and advertis 
ing angles would be appreciated. Attend to this now for 
bigger and better Dandy Handy Candy Bar ‘sales. 


J. A. TisuweiLer 


DANDY HANDY CANDY BARS, Ine. 
Interoftice Memo 
From: D. Loth, Treas. 
To: J. A. Tishweiler. 


Re: Name for new bar. 








In England the men all have tea in the middle of the after- 
noon. Why wouldn't it be a good idea to go after the British 
trade by calling the new bar “My-T-Bite”’? Get it? My tea 
bite. In New York I understand some men have tea, too. 
And women everywhere have tea, so the name is almost uni- 





Speak Prop.—Sorry, Joe! I just bought a couple versal. In the rest of the country people would think “My- 
of cases from th’ inspector! T-Bite’” meant mighty bite. I think this is a thought. We 
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“That was some party last night, eh, brother?” 
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=f “You, there, put ’em up quick!” 
d “IT can’t. My suspenders have busted.” 
4 could make “My-T-Bite” America’s 
national between-meals confection. 
q Think this over. Yours for bigger 
and better Dandy Handy Candy bar 
sales. D. Lorn 
$ DANDY HANDY CANDY BARS, 
. Inc. 
Interoffice Memo 
From: Ichabod Mindling, Vice-Pres. 





To: J. A. Tishweiler. 


Re: New candy advertising ideas. 





I ate the new bar and it pulled out 
one of my fillings. How do we know 
how many of our prospects have fill- 
ings? A good many I'll warrant. So, 


J therefore, why not run a line in our 
F. ads saying we'll replace all pulled- 
out fillings? Dental insurance. It’s 
something new. Be insured against 
fate when you eat a Dandy Handy 
Candy bar. By the way, I also 


thought of a fine slogan. It is “Ask 
for a Bar Wherever You Are.” This 
will appeal to children who will ask 
their mothers for money to buy it. 
Their mothers will taste it, serve it at 
bridge parties, ete. Yours for bigger 
and better Dandy Handy Candy bar 
I. MinpDLING 





ManaGer—Hey! Come back here! They only paid for three insertions sales. 
on that ad! (Continued on page 31) 


11 














oe ae 














+ 

) 

- ' 
| 
: j 
i 
:d : 
a 
We 
Wl 





: 


ET ES ae EET are — ee ee 














“Tt is actionable to say of an unmarried 
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Berore He Became a ToNSORIALIST 
“The barber is a craftsman, laboring 
for wages, not a capitalist conducting 
a business of trade or trust.”’—Dhil- 
berto v. Harris (1894), 95 Ga. 571. 








JupicitaL Novice 


: 
“People drinking beer are not in the mood F 
to examine documents as a rule.” — An- é 
heuser-Busch Brewing Ass’n v. Edmonton, é 
etc., Co., 3 Alberta Law Rep. 381. 
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\ Poor Joke 













“The relations of the parties as 
husband and wife were never 
pleasant. He was in the habit 
of telling her how homely she 
was and of saying that she had 
a sweet-potato nose and pop- 
eyes, which he said was a method 
of joking that he had.”—Brown 
v. Brown (1914), 265 Ill. 548. 
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school mistress that she borrowed and 
read ‘Dr. Bate’s True Marriage Guide’ Not Assautt at Least 

‘a trashy production such as its title 
indicates.’ ”—McAtee v. Valandiagham 


(1848), 75 Mo. App. 45. 


“To make ‘the kissing sign’ to the prosecutrir—did 
not render the defendant guilty of assault.”—Fuller 
v. State (Tex. 1903), 72 S. W. 184. 


NOBLE DECISIONS 
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Reduce the War Debts? 


HE head of the greatest bank in 

the world says flatly that we 

ought to set about the reduction 
of the war debts. So-called sentimen- 
talists have been saying that for a 
long time. But Albert Wiggin is as 
able and hard-headed a banker as 
you'll find. And his line is that: it 
would be good business for our gov- 
ernment to initiate a reduction of the 
debts. The question, he says, has an 
importance “far beyond the dollar 
magnitude of the debts involved.” He 
asserts that “the most serious of the 
adverse factors affecting business” is 
the inability of foreign countries to 
get enough dollars both to buy our 
exports and make debt payments. 


Well, it ought to be obvious. But 
who would like the job of convincing 

member of Congress that you can 
make money by collecting less than 
what you have coming to you? The 
way they figger back home it just 
don’t make sense. 


The Pressure for Planning 


S° 1AL planning is so new to most 
“American individualists that they 
ire disposed to regard it as a wild 
theory, if they think about it at all. 
But perhaps no major idea has ever 
so swiftly penetrated our thinking. 
Here are a few examples from the 
public utterance of a single week: 

Before the American Economic As- 
sociation, Professor M. W. Watkins 
of New York University demanded 
“an ‘economics of stewardship’ by 
which some measure of social control 
would be exercised over industry.” 

The Traveling Salesmen’s Associa- 
tion urged that the President appoint 
a commission to ascertain “‘whether 
it is possible, under our democratic 
system, to effect a more efficient co- 
ordination of industrial and com- 
mercial relations.” 

C. E. Warne, Professor of Eco- 
nomics at Amherst, urged ‘‘a coordi- 
nated system to determine how much 
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of necessities and how much of luxur- 
ies are needed,” and pointed out that 
during the war we had such a plan but 
dropped it for the “return to nor- 
maley.” 

And perhaps most striking of all 
was an editorial in the journal of the 
American Chemical Society, which 
said: ‘Eminent industrialists join with 
the men of theory in emphasizing the 
vital need for the coordination of in- 
dustry. In so far as communism may 
succeed in this objective it will offer 
a challenge to our present economic 
system which cannot be ignored. No- 
body, not even the Soviet leaders, 
knows today how industry may be co- 
ordinated, but industrialists 
should be allowed and encouraged to 
find out.” 


The difficulties are enormous. But 


many 


the necessity is upon us. Perhaps it is 
fortunate that we have in the White 
louse a man who, for all his political 
ineptitude, is an engineer with a plan- 
ning mind. History will forget that 
Herbert Hoover signed a wicked tariff 
bill, straddled on prohibition and split 
his party, if he shall have set the feet 
of the American people on the long 
highway of social planning. 


We Could If We Would 
H ERE and there we catch tantalizing 


glimpses of our future environ- 
ment. One appropriate to mid-winter 
Central 
heating is doing away with _ indi- 
vidual household furnaces. Already 
the hydro-electric plant owned by the 
city is sending out heat to two hun- 
dred buildings and a large number of 
suburban homes. 


is flashed from Winnipeg. 


Private companies 
The city is being 
divided into central heating zones. 
Within five years, it is predicted, the 
lucky residents of Winnipeg will be 
emancipated from slavery to the fur- 
nace, fear of chimney fires, and the 
nuisance of the ash can, the constant 
vexation of smoke, coal gas and dust. 
They will also get their heat from 12 
to 40 per cent cheaper. And already, 


are following suit. 
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it is said, the fire hazard of the city 
has been reduced by two million dol 
lars. 

Central heating is of course old 
stuff. Various American 
have had it on a small scale for many 
But very little has been done 
to extend it. Unfortunately it de 
pends, like so many other boons, upon 


localities 


years. 


concerted action. Common belief is 
that the rise in our standard of living 
The picture is of 
a people hungry for betterment, eager 
to seize upon any new idea and mak: 
it hum. That is only partly true. 
Central heating, for example, depends 


is due to invention. 


upon no new scientific discovery or 
All the factors of sue 
cess exist, except co-operation and 


fiscal genius. 


leadership. 

Probably there are a score of simi 
lar obvious, practical improvements in 
methods of living, improvements that 
are sorely needed and that would save 
money, which just aren't 
pushed. The means by 


being 
which we 
could make this land a comparative 
paradise are actually within the range 
of present-day knowledge, within our 
very grasp if we would but reach. 


Boy Scouts Grow Up 
O* February 8 the Boy Scouts come 


of age. That is, scouting in this 
country will be twenty-one years old 
on that date. 

One of the things we don’t often 
think of is that individual Boy Scouts 
are always coming of age. Several 
million men now adult were once Boy 
Scouts and if our national character 
has improved, as we believe it has, the 
scout movement is entitled to a lot of 
credit. 

The thing that the Scouts most need 
at present is more leaders—more men 
who will take the time and trouble to 
handle the troops that in many com- 
munities are waiting to be formed. 
The celebration of this anniversary 
ought to bring out as recruits a lot of 
the kind of men that the boys want. 

a. os 











ANCIENT SOURCES OF MODERN INVENTIONS 
The Diving Suit 
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The Cause 


TT big Federal Prison was in the 
throes of its first riot. It had not 
come entirely unannounced, however, 
as for days the prisoners had been 
sullen and unruly. The only surpris 
ing feature was that there was appar 
ently no reason for it. Conditions in 
the prison were excellent. There was 
no overcrowding, and as vet no inmate 
had complained of unfair treatment. 

The warden stood at the entrance 
commanding the group of militia that 
had been summoned to halt the out 
break. The riot was a cruel blow to 
him and to his pet theories. 


Sudde nly he raised his hand. 


“Have a ordered, 
“sent in to them telling them that any 
reasonable request that they make will 
be complied with. This bloodshed 
must be stopped at any cost!” 


message,” he 


A piece of paper was hurled into 
the enclosure where the battling pris- 
oners were huddled. and a few mo 
ments later their leader stepped out. 

The warden signalled for the firing 
to cease. 

“Warden,” the leader said, “we'll 
come to terms. You agree not to 
make us watch any more movies about 
prison life and we'll go back to our 
cells in peace !” - ~A. Ss. 


Nobody Knows How She Suffered 


SS . Lookit the headlines!” 

“T already saw ’em!... Gosh! 
j I never thought ol’ Oscar would 
do any thing like that!” 

‘’Sturrible, Bill! 
one, and a picture of him, too!” 

“Well, the way he’s been acting 
lately, it doesn’t exactly surprise me. 
But think of his wife, George!” 

“Yeah. Tough break for her.” 

“Not just what people will say now, 
George, but what she had to go 
through, George, is what gets me.” 

“Agony, Bill, that’s what it was. 
Torture. The worst kind of suffer 
ing.” 

“You said it. And there she was, 
absolutely helpless. Couldn’t do a 
thing. Just wait and wait, hour after 
hour, hoping that maybe... .” 


Right on page 


“Y’suppose she tried to keep him 
from it?” 

“T doubt it, George. She’s the most 
patient woman I ever saw. Never com 
plains. And I'll bet she didn’t utter 
a word while Oscar was... well... 
running amuck, that’s all it was.” 

“T guess nobody will ever know 
what she went through, Bill. Y’know, 
it would be the decent thing for us to 
call her up, tell her we understand, 
and realize it must have almost killed 
her, and express our admiration and 
sympathy... .” 

“Yeah. She'd probably appreciate 
it, too, after a night of hades like 
that!... Man, just look at those head- 
lines again: ‘Local Radio Fan Tunes 
in 945 Distant Stations During One 
Evening at Home!’ ” —C. J. 





“A black cat! 


Gawd, that’s bad luck!’ 
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GEORGE JEAN NASIHAN 


omMETIMES, when I find myself 

disagreeing completely with the 

opinion of everybody else re- 
garding a playwright, | am—aston- 
ishing as it may seem—assailed by a 
speculation as to whether after all 
there may not be something in the 
widely and popularly maintained 
conviction that Georgie, handsome, 
charming and generous to a fault 
though he admittedly is, may not at 
the same time be just a soupcon non 
compos. A skepticism of this foul 
species has come over me once or 
twice in the past when I have read 
the general tributes to the genius and 
high eminence of Mr. George Kelly. 
Being able, even with all the good will 
in the world, to discern little in that 
playwriting gentleman, for all his un- 
questionable sincerity and _ honesty, 
save a dramatic talent of the dis- 
tinctly second order, it has bothered 
me to discover myself a_ critical 
Pariah, the target of derision for my 
blundering shortsightedness and de- 
fective sense of appreciation. 

Under such circumstances, it is but 
natural for any human being—and I 
like to think myself one, despite re- 
current very eloquent arguments to 
the contrary—to view himself with 
some doubt. Only one thing has, in 
such crises, saved me from self-incar- 
ceration in a retreat for the congeni- 
tally imbecile. Just as I have been 
on the point of calling up someone in 
a blue suit to hurry downtown and 
fetch me, it seems that most of the 
former enthusiasts over whatever 
playwright happens to be in question 
roll over on the other side of the bed, 
let out a spring-shaking grunt, and 
strangely begin to coincide in what I 
have been saying and writing. I hope 
I may not be deemed unduly offensive 
when I observe that this sort of thing 
has happened so often that I have 
now reached the point where I can 
walk past an insane asylum without 
batting an eye. It happened some time 
ago in the cases of Augustus Thomas, 
Charles Klein, Belasco, George Broad- 
hurst, Eugene Walter and other such 
old boys, and it has happened more 








recently in the cases of Edward Shel- 
don, Sidney Howard, Zoé Akins, Wil- 
liam Hurlbut and number of 
similar aspirations. And now it has 
happened all over again, it seems, in 
the case of the M. Kelly. 

Reading the opinions on Kelly and 
his latest play, “Philip Goes Forth,” 
one notes a grave and pervading mis- 
giving over the previous estimates of 
him. Those who have regarded him 


any 


as something of a nonesuch, as one of 
the great hopes of American drama 
and as the equal if not at times the 
superior of O'Neill, now give one the 
unmistakable impression of changing 
their critical undershirts and search- 
ing their souls about him. Maybe he 
isn’t all they thought him; maybe they 
overestimated him; maybe something 
One detects 
the feeling not only plainly, but with 
something of a shock of surprise over 
its suddenness. I am reminded of a 
letter I received from a man who had 
read my animadversions on the art of 
the late William Bolitho and who had 
evidently been dumfounded over the 
magnificent rhapsodies to that writer's 
gifts. “Thanks,” he wrote, “for re- 
lieving my mind, or at least reassur- 
ing me as to the possession of a mind 
to be relieved. I was like the Ameri- 
can in Berlin who went to see the 


was cuckoo somewhere. 


talking dog and who came away won- 
dering if the dog talked German or 
the Germans talked dog.” 

That's about the way I felt until 
all the turtles in the neighborhood be- 
gan turning upside down in a body. 


Nevertheless “Philip Goes Forth” 
seems in essence, to my way of looking 
at it, no better and no worse than the 
current of Kelly’s dramaturgy. Its 
faults, now so loudly announced. by 
his erstwhile champions, are and long 
have been the faults of his writing in 
general. And its few minor virtues 
are the same minor virtues that have 
been revealed in his previous plays. 
As I have taken the liberty unpopu- 
larly to hint in the past, what talent 
he has is one for very fair low com- 
edy; when he tries to dig deep into 
mind and character, into philosophy, 
16 


metaphysics and the wisdom of earth, 
he trips over his own little shovel and 
lands in the excavation with a thud. 
He can at times hit off nicely the 
superficial idiosyncrasies of character, 
but usually his popgun hits clay pipes 
instead of invading the bull’s eye. In 
this, his newest play, his characters 
by and large are essentially actors 
painfully and obviously pretending to 
be characters. It is significant to note 
that the only one of his quasi-charac- 
ters who gets anywhere near to being 
a character is his old actress. Only 
this one, played by an actress with all 
an actress’ tricks, seems even remotely 
authentic and real. The rest, where 
they are not merely actors playing at 
being characters, are cartoons of char- 
acters, as, for example, the young 
woman poet. This figure, a bald trav- 
esty if ever there was one, Kelly asks 
us in the most serious speech in his 
play to accept soberly as the picture 
of a genuine genius! 

As a dramatist—I repeat what I 
wrote some years ago—Kelly has most 
of the tricks but none of the magic. 

* * . 

Hee read the foregoing tribute to 

my uncommon personal sagacity, 
you now, however, are requested to 
make up your own minds about that 
insane asylum boast. It appears that 
of all the boys reviewing plays in New 
York I have long been the only one 
who has maintained that, except for 
some trivial but amusing comedy writ- 
ing, Mr. Philip Barry was a clear 
second-rater and that, when he tried 
to write serious plays, he revealed 
himself in a very blue light. Well, 
Barry has lately put on another of his 
serious dramatic attempts, one just as 
poor as his antecedent tries, and what 
did the other boys do? Did they or 
did they not at last see through his 
pretensions, as in Kelly’s case? Did 
they or did they not take stock of 
their critical stores and at last get the 
dope on Barry? The answer this time 
is: they did not. The boys still pro- 
fess to see in their idol something that 
approaches heaven-sent perfection. 

(Continued on page 26) 
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THE GREAT BELMORE RUN 


[" was cozy in the crowded barroom and Mr. Smith was 

glad he had stopped off on his way home. It was a 
relief to see people gay; Mr. Smith was fed up with all 
this damned gloom. He nodded jocularly to Charlie, the 
bartender. 

“Well, it looks like the worst is over, doesn’t it, 
Charlie?” Mr. Smith said. 

“Right. Personally, I think it’s turned that corner.” 

“And not a minute too soon, if you ask me,” said Mr. 
Smith. “They were just about to give us rain checks at 
my house, but we'll call it history now, eh?” Mr. Smith 
raised his glass. 

“Cheerio.” 

“Here’s how!” 

“I say, Charlie, did you hear the news?” Mr. Smith 
half turned at the voice on his left. He saw a tired, thin 
man; medium height, gray-templed, neatly dressed. He 
had addressed the bartender. 

“What news is that, Mr. Calkins?’ Charlie asked po- 
litely. (Mr. Calkins—the name didn’t mean anything, 
but Mr. Smith, somehow, knew that face.) 

“Belmore got it this afternoon.” 

“What do you mean?” Charlie asked. 

“Gone. Finished. Not a nickel.” 

“Umm. Why, that’s bad, Mr. Calkins. That’s bad.” 

“Of course it’s bad,” said the voice on the left. 

“T’ll have a little sherry, please.” 

Mr. Smith put his glass down quietly. He felt his 
stomach slowly leaving him, sinking down beneath his 
Belmore gone. My God, it couldn’t be true! 

“Excuse me,” he said. He turned to the dignified 
stranger. 

“My name’s Smith—couldn’t help overhearing you. Is 
it true about Belmore ?’ 

“Certainly,” Mr. Calkins said. 
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“TI should ’a’ listened to Evangeline Adams!” 


Morgan's office. We got the news half an hour ago.” “I 
can’t believe it,’ Mr. Smith said. The little man shrugged 
his shoulders and smiled at the bartender. Charlie smiled 
back, knowingly. 


M*: Smirnu didn’t hesitate. He bolted to the door. 
‘ snatched his hat and coat and ordered his surprised 
chauffeur back downtown. Henderson, his partner, had 
not gone. Mr. Smith gasped his story, and before he had 
finished Henderson grabbed the telephone. 
Belmore, a director for twelve banks, twenty-one com- 
panies! One of the oldest banking 
families in the country. Why, it would 





NOT RESPONSIBLE mean the biggest panic since 1907! 
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The news had not spread, thank the 
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“You can come out, Mister—it’s only my wife 
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gods. They worked like madmen. They 
called friends away from bridge games. 
They called customers in midocean. 
Quietly, but with the intensity of gen 
erals putting every man in the field for 
a last attempt at victory, they called on 
every known resource in the world to 
pad their company against the forth 
coming shock. And they were not a 
minute too soon. None of the doomed 
had heard a word about the calamity. 
They were proud of their friends when 
they had finished. Henderson was able 
to get support for all their Belmore 
bank stock and manufacturing shares. 
They'd have to take their chances with 
the railroads in the morning. At two 
o'clock the two gray-faced men shook 
hands gravely. With any luck, the firm 
of Smith & Henderson was saved. 

A great many people lived with Mr. 
Smith through that terrible day. It 
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F, was just a foggy, evil dream to him. 

LY He saw a m: et ’ : 

¥7 le saw a man, without warning, drop 
. 


out a twentieth-story window; he saw 

tradesmen, merchants, railroad presi- 

dents battling like fight fans in a great 
(Continued on page 27) 
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The Local Boy 
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A Letter From Mac 


1B) an JUNIOR: 


Ol’ fella, it just does seem that 
no end of this world’s thissa and 
thatta tumbles to me! 

Only the other day I pipped up the 
idea of buying the gay wife some 
beach pajamas which’d make her 
stand out in the South. 

So off to Saks Fifth Avenue, where 
I asked a dandy with carnation how 
to find the “Beach Pajamas Depart- 
ment for Ladies.” 

“Southern Sports?” cooed he. “Ele- 
vator to your left.” 

So to an upper floor of modernistic 
litter. There I was towed to Ladies’ 
Beach Pajamas by a simply lovely 
Saks débutante. 

“Miss Jones—a gentleman for La- 
dies’ Beach Pajamas,” cooed she to 
‘nother dazzler. 

My Goody Grape-nuts! Umagine 
me being announced suchly, Junior! 
Poopadoop ! 

I was so surprised I dropped into 
a modernistic chair and got tangled up 
in its points and angles. 

“Would you like to see them on 
models ?’’ said Miss Jones. 

“Yeah,” I answered, thinking alla 
time she meant waz ones. 
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Well, sir, fella, out pops a 
blond angel in a greenish print- 
ed krape-dee-sheen beachy 
thing that would make Pa Nep- 
tune twiddle his thumbs and 
dive to the bottom. 

“Do you like it?’ buzzed the 
Jones person. 

““M-m-m-m!’’ I said with an 
accent. 

And then, Junior, I got hold 
of myself, snapped my brain 
cell to attention and assumed 
an air of loungy lollery. I was 
not going to rush through my 
selection. I was going to take 
good and plenty time about it 
and see the world. I had, as 
usual, several hours to dawdle! 

“What is the model’s name?” 
I asked. 

“Miss Binney.” 

““No—her first name—— 

**S-S-S-Sally——” Miss 
Jones was dang bewildered 
now, fella. 

“Sally Binney! ’S lovely 
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name. I’m pleased to meet her,” | 


bowed, sitting. ‘‘And now I'd like to 
see a lot of beach pajamas. I gotta 


be careful buying ‘em. They're for a 
lady of multi-moods and the moods 
hafta be matched.” 

And from that point on, laddie, 
Saks Fifth Avenue Ladies’ Beach 
Pajamas for Southern Sports Wear 
Department and Jeffey Machamer 
had a soo-00-00-well pile of hours. 

The most beautiful girls in the 
world—ee-yah-h-h-h to you, Mister 
Ziegfeld—passed the afternoon and 
me in pajamas. It wasn’t long until 
I was making suggestions about how 
the Sports Dep’t should be run. 1 
suggested that the whole floor be cov 
ered with sand, with a Palm Tree here 
and thither. Conscript Mrs. Napoleon 
Bonaparte and some photographers to 
lend authenticity to everything. I 
also said that I spent a good deal of 
time on Palm Beach and I'd be glad 
to come around Tuesdays and help 
atmospherically. Of course, in a bath 
ing suit, certain portions of me as 
sume overimportance, but all in all, I 
look as natty as John Golden or Clar 
ence Budington Kelland. I also sug- 
gested giving away samples of sun- 
tan face powder and anti-sunburn cold 
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creams. Anyway, we had just a dandy 
time, and I bought four suits of beach 
pajamas, which Mrs. Machamer took 
back the next day and exchanged for 
, morocco traveling bag. 

I’m sorry you couldn't be in Ha- 
vana with me in a way! 

Chiddio, 
Jetferson Machamer 

P. S.—By the way, when “Smiles” 
closed, the chorus girls stopped the 
show going on the road because they 
couldn’t take that drug-store and me 
ilong. Mr. Ziegfeld was pretty mad, 


fella! 
And One For Mac’s Attention 


[ =" Jupae, Jr.: 


Allow me to enter a protest. In 
Jupce of Jan. 17, 1931, you show a 
Captain, not a shave-tail, a Captain! 
minus spurs. 

This is strictly against regulations. 
Spurs must be worn with boots. 
Please call this to your esteemed col- 
laborator’s attention. 

Even in this motorized age spurs 
have their uses. Frinstance, in riding 
on the front seat of a Mack Truck, the 
spur of the right foot may be inserted 
in the grab-iron, which is hollow. An 
officer is thus quite secure against fall- 
ing out. 

I also discover no saber-chain. This 
also is a grave error. A saber-chain is 
very useful as a bottle opener. Hence 
its popularity. The saber, however, 
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adroitly handled, will serve the same 


purpose, 
Outside of that, more power to you 
and Mr. J. M. 
Yours truly, 


First Lieut. H. B. Dieter 


Eye-Queues 
HH are the answers to last week’s 


Eye-Queues. Washington crossed 
the Delaware at a time when water- 
melons are not growing in Jersey. He 
crossed in the winter—you historians ! 

And the banker who fired the night 
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watchman did it because the watch- 
man must have been sleeping on the 


job if he had been dreaming the night 


before. 

Here are two more: Two workmen 
who were not on speaking terms fell 
down the chimney they were repair 
ing. When they landed at the bottom 
one of them had a clean face and the 
other’s was dirty. The man with the 
clean face went off and washed his, 
but the other workman didn’t. Why? 

A revenue agent in Florida, while 
driving along a back road, passed a 


shack and 


(Continued on page 32) 
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PicturRE called “Zwei Herzen 
im 34 Takt” (when, as a mat- 
ter of fact, it really is “Two 


A 


Hearts in Waltz Time’) is pleasant 


entertainment for Teutons and 
retta fans. It is a musical show, but 
it has some rare qualities that have 
escaped our native products these 
past few years. First, the score is 
extremely pleasing. Again, there is 
more than one song, and the theme 
song is not reprised more than three 
or four times. More important, the 
show has charm and this alone makes 
the picture worth your time. 

In all fairness to our own hard- 
working producers, it is possible that 
this charm was in part induced by new 
faces, new settings, and the fact that 
I could understand but few words of 
the dialogue which thus made the con- 
versation something akin to music. 

With these allowances there still is 
a charm to this German piece that 
is totally lacking, for instance, from 
our recent home-made effort at Vien- 
nese operetta called “One Heavenly 
Night,” a simple atmosphere created 
by the actors merely because they 
seemed to be having a good time. If 
there is anything the ordinary movie 
actor insists on doing it is proving 
that he, or she, is earning that five- 
figure salary. Evelyn Laye is charm- 
ing; she can sing; she has humor. 
Yet in “One Heavenly Night” her 
singing seems mechanical. You knew 
she would be assaulted. You knew, 
if you’d ever seen a movie before, that 
after a ballad or two, the hero would 
be forgiven and all would end in a 
duet. There was, in other words, no 
spontaneity and no freshness in “One 
Heavenly Night,” despite the expen- 
sive scenery and the odd-hundred 
extras. 

The heroine of “Zwei Herzen im 
3, Takt” is not attractive. She has 
nothing much for a voice and she 
wears only two dresses—and not very 
becoming ones at that. There are no 
great choruses to help her sing, and 
she actually seems to have a good time 
in the show. 


ope- 


JUDGE 
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By 
PARE LORENTZ 


Rene Clare, with a good camera 
man, a small cast and a great deal of 
sense, turned out “Sous Les Toits de 
Paris.” The Germans have gone him 
one better. Their show is not as tight 
and deft, but it is blessed with honest, 
tuneful music. If that isn’t enough 
for you I suggest you buy two seats 
to ““New Moon” and listen to a Met- 
ropolitan opera singer render “Lover, 
Come Back to Me.” 


Tere was a movie in town this 

week called “Reducing.” I’m not 
interested in reducing, or in women 
who do, and I’m probably more unin- 
terested in Polly Moran than anyone 
in the world. You'll have to use your 
own judgment on this one. 


Mes to my amazement, I recently 
was informed by a mowie execu- 
tive and several critics that “Little 
Cesar” is an epic. After a good 
night’s sleep I again went to see this 
picture, not a little confused and 
worried, because my original judg- 
ment was that there was nothing 
new or inspired in the whole show. 
After seeing it a second time I am 
willing to admit my error. Here we 
have a characterization of a crook so 
driven by ambition that he shoots his 
way to success only to be betrayed 
and eventually killed because’ of his 
thirstlessness for power. I heard dia- 





Recommended 


“The Blue Angel”—A sombre German 
show, with Emil Jannings and Marlene 
Dietrich. Long and foreordained, but 
worth a look. 

“The Criminal Code”—Fair melodrama, 
with some excellent acting. 

“The Devil to Pay”—Ronald Colman 
as a successful prodigal son. 

“Feet First”’—A Negro comic is fun- 
nier than Lloyd. Amusing at times. 

“Morocco”—The 1931 vampire, Miss 
Dietrich, in another Foreign Legion 
romance that happens to be well di 
rected in parts. 

“See America Thirst”—A gorgeous 
satirical idea carelessly produced. 

“Sous Les Toits de Paris’’—Extremely 
charming in every way. 

“Zwei Herzen Im % Takt”—Charming 
German operetta, in the native tongue. 














logue that was repetitious. I observed 
Edward Robinson employ the most 
obvious gestures accompanied by jaw 
clenches and nostril distending cer- 
tainly not unused by other members 
of his distinguished profession. I also 
noted Thomas Jackson performing as 
a soft-spoken but adamant detective 
given to whimsical remarks, a role he 
first played in a show called ““Broad- 
way” several years ago. 

“Little Cesar” has the virtue of 
honesty. It does follow faithfully the 
characterization of the hero as origi- 
nally outlined in the novel. It halts, 
it lacks power, and it is poorly cast. 
I don’t know what could have got into 
the boys, getting so excited about a 
thing like that. 


] = by the papers that Warner 

Brothers have signed Douglas 
Fairbanks, Jr., as “an actor, writer, 
production director, art director and 
costume designer.” It is pointed out 
by the producers that Mr. Fairbanks 
is amply experienced for his work in 
that “he has written for Vanity Fair 
and the New York World.” Items 
like these always make me think that 
it might be fun to be a writer. 


[ID°™* get too excited over the ad- 
vertisements for “Illicit.” Lured 
by a huge sign which informed one 
that “Stolen Sweets Must Be Paid 
For!” I rushed into the theatre only 
to find the paradoxical moral handed 
to me that it is fun to live together 
without marriage, yet on the other 
hand it is better to have the official 
state sanction. In case that isn’t 
clear, “Illicit” concerns a gal who 
doesn’t want to marry her lover be- 
cause she is afraid it will spoil things. 
He coaxes her into marriage and, sure 
enough, she has a dull old time of it. 
She leaves and again finds her hus- 
band entertaining when he visits her. 
She then, for no reason at all, goes 
back to the nasty old routine of mar- 
riage. Barbara Stanwyck and James 
Rennie are as capable as two people 
could be with such stuff. 
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“Hang onto “im, Bill, you may never get another chance at a fur coatf’ 
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The Good Citizen 


Wis he felt the city’s churches ; 


were in need of sweeter chimes. 

Mister Potiphar A. Perkins wrote a 
letter to The Times. 

When he thought the County Court 
House craved a brighter coat of 
paint, 

To The Times attentive Perkins sent 
a letter of complaint. 


Ti nase 


When he noticed boorish blunders on 
the part of other men, 

In the throes of indignation Mister 
Perkins seized his pen, 

And his documents were caustic, 
whether prose, whether rhymes, 

And eventually they landed in the 
office of The Times! 


So when Potiphar A. Perkins, after 
ailing many years, 

On a mournful Monday morning left 
this mundane vale of tears 

For his residence eternal in the sweet 
Celestial Climes 

He regretted on his death-bed that he 
couldn’t write The Times. 





Once established up in Heaven in a 
cheerful cherub state, 

Mister Perkins penned epistles to St. 
Peter-at-the-Gate, 

Who, concerned with New Arrivals 
and their list of Earthly Crimes, 

Threw the letters in the furnace—like 
they used to on The Times! 





—Artuur L. Lippmann 








“It’s a lousy railroad, Joe. Zero weather and they ain’t sent a closed 
freight car through this dump in a 


Oh, Yeah? 
by es of burglars oft remind us, 


Those that serve the longest time, 
Are the ones who leave behind them 
Prints of fingers, near their crime. 


You know what they say about the 
columnist; “His paragraphs of today 
are tomorrow’s headlines.” And some- 
body else’s jokes of yesterday. 


Marriage is a lottery, but the trou- 
ble is some people take too many 
chances. 


“Make a sentence using the word 
evanescent.” 

“Well, well, well, evanescent my 
old friend Charlie!” 


The 





“pels ad 
weer. 


chap who cribbed his way through college takes up bridge. 
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TREE SURGEON 


Gangster Activities 


RECEPTION to visiting 

gunmen from Phila- 
delphia was held by the 
Durgatti mob in a speak- 
easy on Fifty-third Street 
last evening. The Philadel- 
phia men will be shipped 
home tomorrow. 


Renée Loopez, check- 
room girl at Sardine’s 
Restaurant, was shot in 
the arm when one of the 
rods belonging to “Speed” 
Guffitt slipped out of its 
holster. 


Tony Mozzotto, well- 
known duck farmer and 
roadhouse owner of Long 
Island, failed to duck 
quick enough when the 
Scutirra mob rode by his 
place last Monday. 


Benito Saloopa of 
Brooklyn lost a close con- 
test for control of the coal- 
and-ice industry in that 
district yesterday when his 
machine-gun jammed. 

—Dana L. Corte 
































This is out of my line. I'll have to consult a bark specialist. 














BIG MOMENT IN THE LIFE OF AN OFFICE FORCE 
They Hear the Boss Bawled Out. 
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Below is reprinted the seventh problem in the $22,000 Bridge Contest, 


together with Mr. Lenz’ solution. 
lems will be shown. 


In following issues the five remaining prob- 
When scoring is completed prizes will be awarde -d and 


names of successful contestants will be published. Mr. Lenz’ solutions of the 
first six problems of the contest have appeared in earlier issues. 


Problem No. 7 


CARD READING AND RECON- 
STRUCTION 


@AK862 
y _— 
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19843 
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The Bidding: 


SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 





1 Diamond (2c lubs | | 2 Spades Pass | 
—| 


2 No Trumps 








Pass Pass Pass 


Opening | P lays: 

West opens the five of ‘ats North | 
plays the two; and South wins with | 
the King. South leads the four of 
Spades at the second trick. 


WHAT CARD ‘DID EAST PL AY TO 
THE FIRST TRICK? 


HOW MANY CARDS OF EACH SUIT 
WERE ORIGINALLY IN THE SOUTH 
HAND, AND IN THE WEST HAND? 
NAME AS CLOSELY AS POSSIBLE 
THE CARDS ORIGINALLY HELD BY 
SOUTH, AND BY WEST. 


Mr. Lenz’ Solution 
The Deal Complete: 


@AKS&62 

VY 10762 

° 62 

485 
@Q109 
YJ83 


0109843 
4J7 





? 


East should play the three of Hearts. 


(Maximum score, 14 points) 

On the rule of eleven, South has one 
card higher than the card led, and as 
West would not lead low from the 
Ace-King-Queen, the five must force 
one of these honors. 


West, having bid Clubs, can hardly 
hold five Hearts headed by the Ace 
Queen-nine, so that suit is plainly in 
dicated. 


South’s denial of the  partner’s 
Spade bid would tend to mark him 
with less than three Spades. Holding 
but one Spade and no card of re-entry 
the Spade lead at second 
round would be doubtfial strategy. 


in dummy, 


If South’s Diamonds were topped 
by the Ace and King, a high Diamond 
would probably be led at the second 
trick, to minimize the chance of loss 
if a later finesse in the suit was advis 
able. Therefore West's singleton 
Diamond should be the King. 


The two No Trump bid by South 
should show two stoppers in the ad- 
versely declared Club suit. These 
stops are very likely the Ace and 
Queen, for if West had held the Ace 
of Clubs together with his other high 
cards, an informatory double over the 
original Diamond bid would have 
been preferable to the Club declara- 
tion. 


Again, holding five Clubs to the 
Ace-Queen or the King-Queen-ten, a 
Club would have been a better opening 


lead. 


In scoring this deal, full credit will 
be allowed for proper play to the first 
trick and the actual cards shown in 
Spades, Hearts and Diamonds. 


The Club suit will be judged cor- 
rect if South’s holding is given as 
good as the Ace-ten-three-two. 
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| philosophical 


The Theatre 
(Continued from page 16) 


As for me, after a careful scrutiny 


and ponderation of this newest dish 


it is called “Tomorrow and Tomor 
row’ —all I can report is that all | 
can perceive in it is a vast and encom 
passing emptiness. The trite tale ot 
a woman, lonely and childless, who 
has a baby by a strange man and 
whose life—as well as that of her 
unsuspecting husband—is henceforth 
made round and full, it persuades the 
more easily hornswoggled to accept it 
for something deeply meditative and 
mysteriously searching through its 
author’s device of couching it in the 
species of writing that, being quietly 
and elaborately reticent, hints at in 
scrutable profundities of mind and 
undertones and. over 
tones which are actually not in the 
slightest concrete degree evident 
Many years ago I wrote in a little vol 
ume of fantasies a trifle called “The 
Savant.” It ran: “There lived in 


| Boeotia a lout who was even more 


empty-headed than his most empty 
headed neighbor and who yet through 
out the land was looked on as a 
shrewd and wise and very sapient fel 


| low. . . . Whenever anyone spoke to 





| 


| 


| or a thousand 


him of a thing he did not understand. 
he vouchsafed no reply, but merely 
smiled a quiet smile, and winked.” 
Which latter seems to me to describe 
fairly well the profound metaphysical 
technique of Mr. Barry. 

Of course, as I say, I may be quit: 
wrong about Barry. I may be in th 
position of the man in the old story 
who thought that all the visitors who 
came to the lunatic house to talk to 
him were crazy. But, crazy or not, | 
simply can’t cajole myself to join in 
the hallelujah chorus. Except for 
some parts of his comedies, I stick to 
the opinion that the playwright we 
are speaking of is little more than an 
overeducated college boy constantly 
having his photograph taken with a 
finger resting impressively upon his 
brow and asking us to accept the pho- 
tograph as strong-minded drama. 

The play has been admirably staged 
and deftly directed by Gilbert Miller. 
And the company, including Herbert 
Marshall, Osgood Perkins and Henry 
Stephens, is—with the exception of 
Miss Zita Johann in the leading wom 
an’s role—thoroughly competent. 


Nathan Recommends 
“The Vinegar Tree” (Playhouse)—If the ad 


jective “clever” had not been cheapened 
might pointedly describe the humor of tl 
entertaining comedy of amorous glances 


“The Green Pastures” (Mansfield) God 
blackface as the interlocutor of an original 
imaginative and cajoling Biblical minstr« 
show. Better than a hundred “Ben Hurs 

“Servants in the House.” 


“The New Yorkers” (Broadway)—I hope |! 
don't have to tell you again that Jimmy; 
Durante’s concern for his wounded Sitzfleisc! 
provides the most comical fifteen minutes t 
be found in N. Y. C, 
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Fine and Dandy” (Erlanger) 
some good laughs 
k and Chasen. 


Or that you'll 
from the team of 


“Three’s a Crowd” (Selwyn)—In the way 
humor, dancing and general originality, a 
considerably superior to the general 


Once in a Lifetime” (Musi 
sly laughable farce at the 


y wood zoo, 


sJox)—A_ gor- 
expense of the 


Nathan Recommends—with 


Reservations 
“Pive Star Final” (Cort)—It heaves at the 
ds with a ton of bricks; it is crude and 
it it certainly holds the attention. 
Oh, Promise Me” (Morosco)—It's easy to 
plenty critical fault with it, but it surely 
ny tuft. 
The Man in Possession” (Booth)—Get there 
r ct 1 and you'll tind that it passes the 
he evening pleasantly. 
Elizabeth, the Queen” (Beck)—Ly For 
whatever the det ne s I the piay 


rth a look 


The Great Belmore Run 


(Continued from page 18) 


howling mob outside the ancient gray 


Belmore. The Fourth Na 
tional closed its doors. The Leather 
Manufacturers hung by a_ thread. 
Railroad stock zoomed to nothing and 
the market hit qufcksand. 

No one, seemingly, had been pre 
ired but Smith & Henderson. Bank 
rs all the world bombarded 
them for information. By five o'clock 
the Belmore fortune had been swept 
iway by a thousand panicky curtents. 


ouse of 


over 


But once again the partners shook 
inds; Smith & Henderson had lost a 
mall fortune, but they had come 


through. 


|’ was jammed at the little bar, but 
the clatter and noise soothed Mr. 
Smith. He shook his head signifi- 
cantly at Charlie. 
I’ve earned this one,” he said. 
Suddenly he heard a quiet voice at 


! IS elbow. 
Gone—not a nickel—wiped out.” 
Mr. Smith turned impulsively. 


There was his great and good friend 
Mr. Calkins! He leaned over the 
af. 

“Who is that man, Charlie?” he 
sked. 


Charlie 


chuckled. ‘“‘Meant to tell 
vou yesterday — little bookkeeper 
downtown—a bit off—lost 
money last year—thinks everybody is 
broke- 
know, but crazy as a coot— 

As from a long distance Mr. Smith 
heard that quiet voice of Mr. Calkins’ 
“T just came from Mor- 
xan’s office, and I tell you Rockefel- 
ler’s wiped out—clean—not a nickel 
left.” 

Charlie winked at Mr. Smith and 
siniled broadly. Mr. Smith winked 
ind then laughed a little off key. He 
was still laughing when they put him 
n the ambulance. —P. L. 
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Small-bubble Lather 


gives a “skin-line” shave 
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Gatise 


A cleaner, closer, longer-lasting shave because 
whiskers are softened at base, where razor works 


Small bubble lather isn’t just a phrase. 
It’s a short way of saying: ‘“This is the 
way to getacloser, longer-lasting shave.” 
For Colgate’s miniature bubbles get 
right down to the skin-line . . . soak 
every whisker. Then your razor glides 
gently over your skin, snipping each 
hair smoothly as it goes. No rough 
spots are left behind. And even though 














ORDINARY LATHER 


This lather-picture (greatly 
magnified of ordinary shaving 
cream shows how large, air- 
filled bubbles fail toget down to 
the base of the beard; and how 
they hold air, instead of water, 
against the whiskers. 


COLGATE LATHER 


This picture of Colgate Lather 
(same magnification shows 
how myriads of tiny bubbles hold 
water, not air, in direct cor 

tact with the base of the beard 
This softens every whisker 
right where the razor work 


your shave is closer, your skin feels 
balmy and relaxed. 
y 


Colgate shaves last longer. Here’s why 
. .. The minute you lather up with 
Colgate’s two things happen: First, the 
soap in the lather breaks up the oil film 
that covers each hair. Second, billions 
of tiny, moisture-laden bubbles seep 
down through your beard . . . crowd 
around each whisker . . . soak it soft 
with water right at the skin-/ine where 
the razor works. Result: A closer, 
smoother, longer-lasting shave. 


A comparative test is easy —just mail 
the’coupon, now. We will also send 
you a sample of After-Shave, a new 
lotion . . . refreshing, delightful . . . 
the perfect finale for every shave. 












Colgate, Dept. M-1255 P.O. Box 375, 
Grand Central Post Office, New York City 


Please send me FREE the seven-day trial tube of Colgate 's 
Rapid Shave Cream; also a sample bortle of ““After-Shave. 


Name........::.. 
Address 


City 





State.... 
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Atlantic City’s Newest 
Boardwalk Hotel 
Sea Water Swimming Pool 
Marine Sun Deck 
} American - European Plan 
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£ Reduced Fali and Winter Rates 

oy Also Beautifully Furnished ‘9 
S Housekeeping Apartments rc) 
7 by the week or month 4 
S Charles D. Boughton, Manager re 
ie 3 











TWENTIETH 
CENTURY 
ENCYCLOPEDIA 


Containing more than 40,- 
000 subjects extending from 
remote antiquity through 
present-day modernity. I|n- 
cluding a Loose-Leaf Re- 
vision Service, enabling the 
purchaser to keep in touch 
with the latest scientific, in- 
sub 
volumes and 
latest 
authentic maps and charts. 


de- 


ventive and historical 
jects. Ten 


binder, including the 


Super finished binding 
lightfully embossed. 

Complete information fur- 
nished on 


request without 


obligation. 


THE WORLD LIBRARY GUILD 


120 BOYLSTON ST., BOSTON, MASS. 
144 BWAY, NEW YORK, N.Y. 




















Smart! Cosmopolitan! 
© A Hotel | 
of High Character | 
on the 
Famous “Gold Coast" 
Standard $5 rooms with | 
tub and shower—at $3. 


Walton Place—adjoining Palmolive 
Building. J. 1. McDonell, Manager 
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is still there. 


office one minule Jeter every day 

until he didnt show up at all. He 
is still on the pay roll because his employers 
cant find him to give him 2 weeks’ nolice 


AR.E.Arlin— _ 
Charlottesville Va. 
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Send your ideas for “Don’t You Believe It” to Prof. Nate Collier. 


He will pay you S1.00 for any he can use. 
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“An’ last week on this knob I got a squirrel, two rabbits an’ a 
revenuer!” 
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Just the Best Time 
(Continued from page 9) 


wearing sandals. 
lriving the car, got lost, and the first 
thing we know we are out in the sticks 


somewhere. 


\ need a haircut.” Jack growls. 
And cold! Dearie, I’m still breath 
Jack says, “What is that noise? 

sounds like a riveting machine.” 

That teeth chattering, and 
what they are chattering about is none 
of your business,” I tells the icing on 
my cake. “I am so cold that a dip in 
the ocean would seem like a nice hot 
bath to me.” 

“If vou don’t stop crabbing,” 


Je have been gone so long that I 


It 


is my\ 


my 
wonder boy Says, “IT will see to it that 
vou get a dip in the ocean.” 


Any change would be for the 
better.” I snaps at him and am about 


to proceed with a few thousand words 
more on the subject when we draw up 
n front of the church. 


‘o we go inside and, just as we get 
in, they start playing “Here Comes 
the Bride.” In fact, the wedding is 
just ended, and we are only one hour 
late on account of that Furey gentle- 
man driving us by way of Alaska. 
The bride and groom are just com 


ng out and she is just simply gor- 
geous,. But the sappy looking, vac 
im-minded turnip that she married! 
My dear, he smothered me. You 
should of saw him. His nose looks 
like someone had been playing a 
sledge hammer on it. If he ever 
peered into a looking-glass, he would 
probably have died of fright. Jack 


tells me he is a bouncer at the Plumb- 
ers and Mechanics’ Bridge and Whist 
Club and that they do not hire boune- 
ers because of their good looks. 

“He used to be a fighter.” Jack tells 
me, “and he took the hardest punches 
from all of them without ever getting 
knocked out.” 

“He must-have taken 

head,” I tell him. 
I felt very bad about not seeing the 
wedding, and I guess my Jack noticed 
that I am feeling blue. He whispers 
to me, “Forget it, Babe. Some day I 
will bring you to the swellest wedding 
you ever saw, 

Well, Mamie, right away I knew 
what he meant, but I could only blush 

nd say, “Oh, Jack!’ Well, somehow 
or other I got back in that rumble seat 
ind started to drive back. I do 
not know if it is cold or not now and 
[ do not care. I can only think that 
it last Jack has got up enough nerve 


them all on 


the 


we 


to ask me to be his one and only and 
that it won't be long before we have 
the prettiest love nest, and already I 
am planning on how I will furnish it. 
(Continued on page 31) 


Furey, who was , 
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Att that most people see of the tele- 
phone company are a telephone and 
a few feet of wire. 

But through that telephone you 
can talk with any one of millions of 
all 


4 ° i ] > 
web of equipment of the Bell System. 


people, linked together by the 

All its efforts are turned constantly 
to one job to give better telephone 
service to an ever-increasing number of 
people, as cheaply as it possibly can. 

The American Telephone and Tele- 
graph Company provides the staff 
work for the Bell System. To it the 
operation of the telephone service is 
a public trust. It pays a reasonable 
dividend to its stockholders ... and 
uses all earnings beyond that to im- 
prove and extend the service. 

There are more than § 50,000 stock- 


holders, and no one person owns so 


much as one per cent of its stock. 

The Bell System operates through 
24 regional companies, each one at 
tuned to the needs of its particular 
territory. In addition, the 5000 mem 
bers of the Bell Laboratories staff do 
the scientific work which makes it 
possible to improve and widen the 
service at least cost to its users. The 
Western Electric Company, which 
manufactures for the Bell System, 
specializes in the economical produc- 
tion of telephone equipment of the 
highest quality. 

All 


available throughout the entire Bell 


these facilities are directly 
System, at any time or place. 

Because of them, every dollar that 
you spend for telephone service brings 
you constantly greater value and 


convenience, 





AMERICAN 


TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY. * 


JT. 


r A y 
4 | a 


o 





1931 ORDERS 


from new advertisers in JUDGE more than four times greater 


than corresponding record a year ago. 











Use Abbott's Bitters To 
Flavor Beverages 
50c Sample for 25c¢ in Stamps 
Address Abbott’s Bitters, Baltimore, Md. 





AGOOD MIXER | 
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Foremost Student 


Yours, All Expenses 
20,000 satisfied members. Small 
parties. First class hotels. More 
motor travel. 250 tours, 26 days 
$235 to 104 days $890. Seven- 
country tour $345 
Send for Booklet 

COLLEGE TRAVEL CLUB 
154 BoyYLsTon ST., Boston, Mass. 
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SOUTH AMERICA 
CRUISES 
on the New 


DE LUXE MOTOR LINER 


KUNGSHOIM 


(26,700 Tons) 

OU couldn't choose a more colorful cruise! 

Visit San Juan with its glamour of Old 
Spain. Caracas, Venezuela—3000 feet up in 
the Andes. The spic and span Dutch isle of 
Curacao ...a trip thru the wondrous Panama 
Canal. Beautiful Jamaica with swaying palms. 
Gay Havana with its cafes, Casino, races and 
jai alai. The “Kungsholm” offers every luxury 
and service. It is new, modern, spacious and 
has many special features, including Gymna- 
sium and two Swimming Pools. 

Leaves 


New York Feb. 21 visiting 


PORTO RICO - VENEZUELA -CURACAO 
PANAMA - JAMAICA - HAVANA 
18 days — $222.50 up 
Later 18-Day Cruise 


MARCH 14 


For illustrated booklet apply to 


SWEDISH 


21 State Street, New York, or local Agent 














CROSS WORDS 


This bird's one of the longest neckers 
on record? Wrong again! Heron. And 
that's a mild one from the rollicking col- 
lection of fifty of the best JUDGE cross 
word puzzles that our contributors have 
yet devised. You'll have to watch your 
step if you're going to have the last 
word in this argument. Fifty snappy 
puzzles chuck full of wise-cracks and 
laughter, anyway you take ‘em, hori- 
zontal or vertical, all in JUDGE'S Second 
Cross Word Puzzle Book. 


Order your copy now. Five thousand 
rib-splitting laughs, all for $1.50. 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC, 27-5! 
18 East 48th Street 

New York, N. Y. 


Dear Sirs: 


Please send me copies of Judge's 
Second Cross Word Puzzle Book, at 
$1.50 each, for which | enclose 


$ 


Name. 


Address 


PTE ee, 








Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 194 
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Submitted by J. Luzzatto, Bronz, N. Y.C. 


Horizontal 


The cradle of the deep 

What a man has in view when he incorporates. 
This pops off after the cover charge. 

One of Aesop's after-dinner stories. 

What the skipper calls his garbage scow. 

A wartime friend who turns nasty with peace 

How to make your creditors shut up. 

4 pickling works (archaic) 

The real searcity in Congress. 

How the Winchell brat fills a column. 

Coolidge’s first and most applauded public utterance. 
What the man with the finest head of hair used. 
Settles somebody's hash 

4 chorus gal’s dawn. 

How interested parents defeat divorce 

Do this and you ll even make clams open up. 

4 big man from the South 

Blots on the family eseutcheon 

Wherever you play this game three balls are out 
Precious few of this stuff have value 

Whom the glassware calls for when you hit the bottle. 
This gives weight to stones. 

What the galleries ought to let more artists do 
Unbalance mentally 

At last, something distinctly individual 

Many a wit hopes he’s this when he’s just a little wiggle. 
Small change 

What King George's aunt called his father. 
Uncoated 

\ large fishery 

We couldn't live without this little word 

The men who do most about cutting prices. 

Our chief overhead expanses. 

lhe bulk of uninsured people in the U. 8. 

Where the installment man found all his customers. 
The dull side of a razor. 

Ash removers. 

Flivver owners always expect arrest for this. 

This always gets the latest news by radio. 

What the old audiences agreed went with ham acting. 
An unfair place to get a “square” meal. 


Vertical 


The shorter a Seot wears "em, the longer he wears "em. 
Substantial Swedish cognomen, for females. 

How a vice president of a bank feels. 

Belonging to 

State of affairs critics observe at funny shows. 

A news notice everybody geta—too late. 

What bootleggers should be given a chance to do in court. 
A good companion for She. 

You identify them by the pants. 

4 crackshot—he cracks a heart, every shot. 

Picture of a bygone being a bygone. 

A full house. Poker flats, as Bret Harte said. 

Nice over here, but plain crazy in England. 

The contest all night students entered. 
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Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


19. He delivers baby all right but presents a bill first. 
21. A head burn. 

23. The sergeant who was bad in language. 

26. This gets floored in all arenas and doesn't get up. 
28. Bird with a little call. 

2 The practical way to feel sorry. 

30. A seat for every child—if it’s a co-ed. 

32. The kind of meals elephants prefer. 

33. What standing opera patrons do after they get tired. 
34. This will give you your last slap in the face. 

35. Fliply speaking, this means Batter Up! in the kitchen. 
36. What you need to build a big business. 

38. Kellogg tries to put this in boxes. 

39. Chaplin accessories, good nowhere else. 

41. A few pointers about the late spat. 

43. Lf we must go Latin this is just the thing. 

45. Froggy forget-me-nots. 

46. This exclamation used to be for horses only. 

48. A hard place to get a drink. 

50. Underclothes. 

51. Comes down. 

53. Started something. 

54. lee water. 


55. This doesn’t mind being fat. 
57. To some of the people this comes once in a lifetime. 


59. You're supposed to laugh at this. 
61 4 good hot breakfast in England. 
64. One of the lower compass points. 
65. ‘This will start off a dunce any day. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Just the Best Time 
(Continued from page 29) 

We finally get home and say good 
bye to Miss Bassett and Mr. Furey, 
nd I am shaking like a leaf I am so 
nervous waiting for Jack to ask me 
well, you know what. But he just 
says good-bye and starts to leave, so I 
figure he is bashful. So I ask Jack, I 
say, “Say, Jack, what did you mean 
before when you said before that some 
day you would bring me to the swell- 
st wedding I ever saw?” 

Jack laughed and said, “Why, 
Babe, I only meant that there is a 
swell picture coming to the Flatbush 
next week called ‘Wedding Bells,’ and 
| hear there is a great wedding scene 
in it, and you and [ will go to it as I 
know how you like weddings.” 

But, Mamie, I know what he really 
meant, and you might say right now 
that I and Jack are practically en 
gaged, and, oh, Mamie, I am _ just 
cu-razy about Jack, and whenever we 
go out we have just the best time. 


Over the Bar 
Continued from page 11) 


DANDY HANDY CANDY BARS. 
Inc. 
Interofiice Memo 

From: Dutteld Stong, Sales Mer. 
lo: J. A. Tishwe ile Pr. 

Re: Introspection on new confection. 
The package seems all right, ex 
epting it should be red, white and 
blue instead of yellow. Real he-men 
who buy candy at subway newsstands 

do not like yellow. Here are a few 

name suggestions I worked out: “The 

Jar Relief—Stands Out Anywhere.” 
How’s that? ‘Treats Among Sweets.” 
Chat’s rather subtle, but means take 

one to your girl. My grandma from 

Des Moines is in town and it is her 

thought that we could do worse than 

call the new product “The Charles 

Augustus Lindbergh Memorial Bar” 
ind mold them in the form of Lindy 
standing by the Spirit of St. Louis. 

This is not a bad idea, either. I’m 

sure he’d be glad to endorse sucha whole 

some product. ewes s Seema 

DANDY HANDY CANDY BARS 

Inc. 
Interofice Memo 
From: Joe Casopolis, Shipping Clerk. 
To: J. A. Tishweiler. 
Re: Candy. 

I ate the candy like you told us to 
and gave my girl a bite, and we both 
think it is very fine candy. I also had 
the candy analyzed, like you said to, 
by a drug store in the neighborhood, 
and his report is herewith, together 
with the bill he wants to charge me 
for the work. I cannot make much 
out of the report, but maybe you can, 
and I wish you'd send him a check be- 
cause he keeps asking me for money. 

Jor Casopo.is 


| 











OH, SEE MR. KOKO! 


See how methodically he has arranged his silken bed- 
room slippers. You wonder why? Well, here's the 
reason—lt's Thursday morning—the postman's shrill 
whistle has blown—JUDGE has been delivered. Mr. 
Koko jumps out of bed with vim, vigor and agility, 
his week's laughter brings him much happiness. 

You, too, can have laughter by clipping the little 


coupon which brings the postman and JUDGE to 


your home every week. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW ! 





JUDGE—18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


Please send JUDGE for [] | year, $5.00. [J 2 years, 
$7.80. [[] 2! weeks, $2.00. 


CITY : . STATE 
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New York's 
Best Hotel Value 


1,2 and 3 


ROOM SUITES 
Residential —Transient 





@¢¢ offering unusual 
comfort and privacy in the 
heart of Manhattan at a 
modest tariff. 


Agee acanecnteeacsa 
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' Single Rooms four dollars per day and 
@ Radio outlets . . . Electric refrig- up. Double rooms eight dollars per 


eration .. . Period salons and roof day and up. Suites of living room and 
patios for private functions . . . Swim- bed room from ten dollars per day. 


aie pool.. o me wg F .and 
tures. j t i P 
pig Be meg Smart Shops. wd Largest Single Rooms in New York 


Vark (Entral 


PHONE—CIRCLE 7-8000 

















56th Street at 7th Avenue, New York City 


J. E. Frawley, General Manager 














THE BRADFORD 
of BOSTON 


A MODERN 
MID-TOWN HOTEL 
15 floors devoted to luxurious hos- 
pitality. Every room with bath. Single, 
53-54. Double, $4.50-$7. 


L. C. PRIOR MANAGEMENT 
bi | | TREMONT ST.—near Boston Common 
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noe HEY linger in the memory, our 
ror® Longehamps desserts—ice creams of 

i dreamy smoothness, fruit dishes redolent 

| of captured sunshine. 








NEW YORK CITY 
4&z8 MADISON AVENUE 
Bet. 48th and 49th Streets 
1015-17 MADISON AVENUE 
Bet. 78th & 79th Streets 
19-21 WEST 57th STREET 
Near Fifth Avenue 
#0 EAST 49th STREET 
Bet. Madison & Vanderbilt Avenues 
55 FIFTH AVENUE 
North-east Corner 12th Street 
28 WEST 58th STREET 
Off Fifth Avenue 
All Restaurants Longchamp« are daily includ- 
ing all Holidays for Br: ast, ncheon, 4h" 
noon Tea and Dinner from 7:00 A. M. to 11 P. M. 















High Hat 


(Continued from page 21) 


thought he smelled liquor. He stopped 
the car, investigated and found noth- 
ing. When he returned home he dis- 
covered that the suspicious odor was 
caused by denatured alcohol leaking 
from the radiator of his own car. 
What’s wrong with this picture? 


Cradle Of the Deep 
Ov= at Staten Island they have a 


new gag for the unemployed. 
The Salvation Army has taken over a 
ship called the S.S. Broadway, and 
on board they have installed about six 
hundred merchant sailors who are job 
less. The boys are allowed three 
squares a day and a bunk. In pay- 
ment for this they stand a four-hour 
watch. Said watch consists in serub- 
bing and painting the old tub and 
keeping her generally ship shape. 
There are six jobless captains 
amongst the crew and they administer 
discipline and what not. I doubt if 
they shoot the sun or keep a log. It’s 
a long time since they saw the sun 
over Staten Island way. It would be 
just too bad if the boys got restless 
some night and hauled up the Jolly 
Roger (price 68 cents f. o. b., Aber- 
crombie & Fitch Yachting Dep’t) and 
sailed across the bay and took the 
Ile de France by storm. 

Potemkin up to date, as it were. 
Maybe they could arrange to sell the 
rights to the Movietone people be- 
forehand. 


Unimportant Items 


Ar the Potsdam Theatre in Germany 
* one can get free cough drops if 
and when afflicted. 


Daddy Browning has opened new 
quarters on upper Broadway in the 
60s. Across his second-story office 
windows he has spread the largest 
sign north of the Squibbs sign at 
Longacre. To make it all the more 
subtle, Daddy has the thing done in 
red, blue and combination red and 
blue alternate flashings. 


Over in Brooklyn a grateful citi- 
zen waltzed into a municipal wash- 
room the other day and presented the 
attendant with a check for a thousand 
dollars, in payment for all the soap 
and towels he claimed he had used 
over a period of five years. When 
they found out the check was good 
they committed him to Bellevue for 
observation. That’s gratitude! 


In the window of a _ tobacconist’s 
shop on 45th Street, just east of the 
avenue, is a sign reading “Virgin 
Briars Made in England—$1.25 
each.” 

—JupGe, JR. 





EDWARD J ANGER PRINTING ©CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. ¥ 
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cent art 


seums are in 


that we deserve. 


the larger cities, out of 
reach of those in the towns. 

It was the opinion that, in spite of mu- 
seums, we do not have the opportunity 
for the expression of our artistic desires 
To see the best involves 
an expensive trip throughout the United 
States and Europe, for the majority of the 
world’s art treasures still remain abroad. 

Then one of the men said, ‘“‘Let us 
form an association which will give these 
millions of art-hungry people art where 
they want it—in their homes, not a hun- 
dred or a thousand miles away ; in Europe 
or in some private collection. 
association publish selected works of art 
from America and Europe, help people 
to choose the best, and distribute them 
at the lowest possible cost.”’ 


NiweAnristic Moovement IS Born 


NE evening a group was discussing 

the new interest in art. 
museums have 
millions have visited them. 
a relatively small number and there are 
other millions who can’t go because of 
the time and money needed. 


Magnifi 





gone up and Dy Ra ae 
But these are 


These mu 


Let this 


Mrs. I By George Romney. : ; ; 
} ITZHERBET y rge homney Everyone thought the idea an especially 
good one—the result was the formation of Mona Lisa. By Leonardo da Vinci 
A NEW @ OFFERING 
wor GHE JYICTURE A JHOONTH CLUB 1% v0 
ORGANIZATION SERVICE 


Iacorporated 


WHAT IT IS AND WHAT IT DOES FOR ITS MEMBERS © 


x 
~~ 


THE CLUB WILL SEE THAT YOU GET THE 


PICTURES YOU HAVE ALWAYS WANTED 
It will make ire that you get at a big saving the pictures you 
have wanted No longer will you miss them, because you are too 
busy No longer need you go without good pictures because of high 
prices or because there is no good store near you. The Club will 
help you to select the picture you want. 
HOW THE PICTURES ARE CHOSEN 


Each month the Club chooses a beautiful, interesting, and impor- 


tant picture It selects from masterpieces by Titian, Reynolds, 
Rembrandt, Gainsborough, Rubens, Raphael, Da Vinci, Velasquez, 
Van Dyck, and hundreds of other 

[he Club considers pictures from the most important galleries in 
New York, Chicago, Paris, London, Madrid, Berlin, and other 
cit A picture chosen from the best of such great paintings is 


kely to be one you will want 


rION ALLOWED. CHOICE NOT FORCED 


iD realize 


SELEC 


The ¢ 


that any one picture, however good, will not be 
Iheretore the choice is not forced on you. Each 
month the Club also recom- 
mends at least three pictures 
by other artists and you may 
select any of the others—a 
variety of subjects is recom- 
mended each month so that all 
Small 


reproductions are sent to you 


tastes may be satisfied. 


in advance so that you may 
you wish. Or 
you may exchange the picture 
without additional cost. 


PRINTED BY HAND ON 
IMPORTED PAPER 
These pictures are etchings or 
photogravures printed by hand 
from imported plates. This is 
more expensive, but it is the 
only satisfactory way. The 
pictures are about 1x1‘ feet, 
just right for the average room. 


decide which 





FREE BULLETINS AN ART EDUCATION 
Membership includes free subscription to the Club’s Monthly Bul- 
letin. It tells the history of the pictures, shows other works by the 
same artists, and gives you interesting, readable stories of their lives. 


SERVICE USED BY DISCRIMINATING PEOPLE 

Cultured people all over the country are adopting this plan Avail 
yourself of this service which will make sure you get the best from 
Europe and America. They will add to the ‘atmo phere of culture 
which pervades your home and the special member's portfolio on 
your table will stamp you as a person actively interested in this 
movement to promote the best in art. 

SERVICE COSTS YOU NOTHING 

There are no fees, no dues, no postage, and no assessments. You 
pay only the special Club price for the pictures sent you, and because 
the Club publishes the pictures itself especially for members, this is 
much less than you would have to pay if you purchased the pictures 
separately in the stores. 


CHARTER MEMBERS GET FREE PORTFOLIOS 
There are still available a few Charter Memberships. Charter 
Members receive free a maroon Spanish leather finish fabrikoid 
portfolio of beautiful workmanship stamped with an Italian ’ 


Renaissance design in gold. The member's name is & 
ea ey ay , SY Th 
stamped on it in gold, but this special feature will con- je 
tinue only while Charter Memberships are open. Ss Picture a 
DETAILS IN FREE ILLUSTRATED Month 


4 
BULLETIN £ Club, Ine. 

A Three Months Trial Membership has S _ orem eae te 
been arranged. Send now for the illus- SY: SS 
trated 32 page Introductory BULLETIN 
in which the simple details of the plan 


y , | am interested in 
& Tue Picture a Montu 
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> But- “a *) - ill < 
4” mail your illustrated 32 
amous # 
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paintings from which the Club 





are completely outlined. T} 
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Sulletin giving complete details. 


will choose. It will be sent 


free. Mail the & 


coupon now while Char- 
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WRIGLEYS 
















i, 
Millions of people are calling 
for WRIGLEY’S Juicy Fruit 
Wil because they like the fresh 
piquancy and different-ness 
| of its fascinating flavor. 
ip 


ti It’s WRIGLEY quality—the 


ahh best that can be made. 


Inexpensive 





You get all the 
WRIGLEY benefits too 
—whiter teeth—fresher SE 


breath—cleaner mouth 





—moistened throat— 
steadier, calmer nerves. 


Good and Good for You. 





AFTER EVERY MEAL 





QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAIC* N 


